CHAPTER   20

NATURE OF THE  BEAST

ONE day, just before the annexation of Austria, I walked through
the Minoritenplatz in Vienna and saw Dettlevsohn, of whom I
have already spoken, standing on the pavement* He did not see
me and I did not attract his attention- I wanted to study him,
quietly.

He seemed bigger, broader, burlier, as if he had been puffed
out with a bicycle pump. He had, indeed, put on weight, but that
was not the only reason for the change* His inner man had grown
in girth and stature- He felt himself, Dettlevsohn the German, to
belong to the strong, who inherit the earth- His chest was
expanding, his manner becoming more arrogant, his voice louder.
As a German, in Vienna, soon to welcome Hitler, he was lord of
all he surveyed, and his whole bearing proclaimed this.

This change of spirit has been genera! among Germans in the
last two or three years, but Dettlevsohn is a particularly interesting
example of it and I have chosen him because, in contemplating
him, you will see and understand that inner transformation, which
is so important for yourself, more clearly,

Dettlevsohn had known many ups and downs in his life; not
long before, he had even been a fugitive, always looking over his
shoulder; he had never expected in 1938 to find himself back on
the summit of German self-esteem and self-confidence, filling his
lungs with fhe good air that is there* I marvelled as I watched
him standing there in the Minoritenplatz in his new overcoat
and hat, broad-chested, prosperous, pugnacious, restored, at
peace with the world.

He is a very witty and intelligent fellow, and I had always liked
him for these qualities, but when the Potsdam tone began to appear
again in his careful English, the boastful and arrogant note, I felt
a gulf widening between us*